CHAPTER I
FAMILY BACKGROUND
BOWEXPALLI has not changed very much since
1875, except for a few roads and a few houses here
and there, mainly occupied by military people. A
period of six decades is a long stretch of time, and
even in shorter periods the face of the earth can
change beyond recognition. Bolarum was then a
military station, as it still is to-day with Infantry and
Cavalry regiments stationed there ready at a
moment's notice to rally round the Union Jack to up-
hold and vindicate what it stands for. Every morn-
ing one heard the bugles call the soldiers and officers
to duty* The military carriages with our Tommies
(whom one so often sees in English parks after dusk)
loaded with officers' equipments and rations were
about the only type of vehicles one would see pass
and rattle along the roads. In the evenings the only
common spectacle was the batches of these soldiers
walking hand in hand with their sweethearts and
filling the air with their hilarity, passed by now and
again, by a random landau or a cab carrying a
military officer to his club.
In this strictly military atmosphere, Abdul Samad
lived with his father Mohamed Osinan in a small
house in Bowenpalli, not completely detached from